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eyes under a grey front, came in, and, scarcely
bowing to the guests, she dropped into a wide
velvet covered arm-chair, upon which no one but
herself was privileged to sit Katya put a foot-
stool under her feet ; the old lady did not thank
&er, did not even look at her, only her hands
shook under the yellow shawl, which almost
covered her feeble body. The Princess liked
yellow ; her cap, too, had bright yellow ribbons.
*How have you slept, aunt? inquired
Madame Odmtsov, raising her voice,
*That dog in here again/ the old lady
muttered in reply, and noticing Fifi \vas making
two hesitating steps in her direction, she cried,
<Ss . . . ss!'
Katya called Fifi and opened the door ror
him.
Fifi rushed out delighted, in the expectation
of being taken out for a walk ; but when he was
left alone outside the door, he began scratching
and whining. The princess scowled. Katya
was about to go out . * ,
* I expect tea is ready,' said Madame Odint-
sov.
'Come, gentlemen; aunt, will you go in to
tea?f
The princess got up from her chair without
speaking and led the way out of the drawing-
room. They all followed her into the dming-
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